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my father lost his Tife at lhe Blue Llc](s, when all I\entucRy was'
in mourning. ; “my two brothers were: ludnapped when they were |
boys, and never heard: of afterwards ; and—and—my mother and
sister were burnt up in our housc, whileall the men were out to
catch a’horsc-thief, by a party of Shawanoes. . They barred.the
_“doors and windows, and my little snste".load_ed -ther gu,n,,v\_vhlch
my mother fired as “fast as she loaded. . They killed: two, of the.
varmints ;. the olhcrs sot fire to the house, and—and J—s I that -
any white man should plty an Ingen here on ¢ thc darl\ and
bloody ground. » ‘

The hero of the tale appcars in the followmrr dnloguc, but we
quote it, as thlowmrr further light on the character .of Bushﬁeld, '
_ one of the best drawn in the ‘volume, though cvxdently a copy
from old Col. Boone :— - .

“ As thcy rode to the spot which was the obJect of xhelr vxslt,
the colonel spolke of what was necessary 'to be' done’ in the first
‘stafre ofa new sctt]ement, and’ entercd on o v.mety of'detalls,
such'as hc thoufrht mxnrht intérest hls guest’; but his mind seem-
ed to bc wandermrr to otlier subjecls. Somehmcs he dxd nct
answer af all, and at ‘others riothing or very Tittle to the' purpose :

“e Slranfrer, said Bushﬁeld who nccompamed them'on' ‘his’
way homc, he nolbcmn a resident in ihe villdge o{'Dangerﬁcld-
ville, ¢ stranﬂcr, you don’t'seam on {he tracl\ ‘of what the colonel
says. But T'll tell you what, a man that comes to settle in these
parts must be wide awake, and rip and tear away like“a horse in
a cane-brake. - But somehow. you don’t appear ‘to mind’ what's

said to you, any more than my old horse Shavetail, who 16st his
hearing ' at the - last géneral training, they fired at such a rate.’

.. ¢ I believe, indeed, I was guilty of the :ill manners of :thinlk-
ing of something clse ;. I am apt to be abscnt, said- Rams(‘ord,
with a melancholy smile. . :

¢ What ! you'rg one of the booky fellers that think onc thmg '
while they are talkmg about another. Thele’s an “old’ varmint
at Franliford ‘ Academy, as T'heard,” that one ‘day cut his fore-
finger toa slnrp point ms(ead of a pencnl for want of thinking
what he was about.” : S ‘ o .
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